WILD DUCK

I REMEMBER a little incident that occurred when I was a
young man. I was very young and quite ingigulous,
don't you know- It didn't strike me as being at all funny
at the time, but I must admit that since then I have had
many a good laugh about it. Ha! Ha! It happened that
one afternoon I was on my way to a friend's house. I
must explain that he had invited me; sent a message in
fact. And also that at one time he was considered by
Lord Hippleton to be the finest Tramusher of his day,
but so far as I know nobody plays the game nowadays.
Well, anyway, he became chief assistant commissioner
at Rangoon eventually, and a very fine show he put up
too. " Old Jithers" we always called him. Ask any one
who knew Rangoon in those days and they'll say the
same thing: " Splendid job old Pipeye did." Ten minutes
it used to take, but things have changed a lot since then.
I haven't been near North Africa for years so I can't say.
And what do you think I found when I got there ? I don't
expect you'll guess, very few do, so I'll tell you. There,
lying on the floor of the Tramcar was a brace of Wild
Duck!
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